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BUSINESS CARDS

THOMAS J. CARNEY, M. D.
Ofice and Private Hospital

General Practice and Surgery
Dflce Hours: 1080 to 1130 a m.; § 0 4
Bom,, T80 w §:80 p. m,
Sundays: Il & m 0 12 m
B8 Woodworth Awve
» MICHIGAN

R. B. SMITH, M. D.
Praciice Limited to Diseases of Eyve,
Ear, Nose and Throat
Glasses Fitted

Bours: ¥ to 1180 & m.; 1:30 to 400 p. m.
Saturday evenings: Tto 8 p. m
Duion Pone 211 Pollsaky Blook

Alma, Michigan

DR. FRED J. GRAHAM
Physician and Surgeon

1080 to 1180 & m.: § o

OfMice houmn
orig Telephones: Unlom

P and 7T W & p m
$1.2R: Bell 10n2R

DR. NELSON F. McCLINTON

Pracitce Limited te Dissases of
Genito-Urinary Syetem

10:80 o 12:00, 1:830 to 4:00, Evenings 7:00 |

to 830 Monday, Wednesduy, Saturday snd
by mppointment
Bell 3607

SAGINAW, MICH

Osteopathic Physician

Office: State Savings Bank Bldg,
9 to 12 a. m.; 1:30 to 4:30
and 7:00 to 8:00 p. m.

Hours:

R. F. ERWIN
Yeterinary Surgeon
513 Woodworth Ave.
One block north Clapp’s hardware
Bell phone 30 Union phone 78

S. L. BENNETT

FIRE INSURANCE
ISABELLA CAYERLY, Clerk
Rooms 4 and 5, Opera House Bleck

FIRE INSURANCE
. .JOHN D. SPINNEY, Agent
e T

Welchman Building |

Dr. E. G. SLUYTER

| digte countryside thal sofmye years ago

“Room 9, Pollasky Blk. Union Phone 85|
D. L. JOHNSON i
Insurance Agency

NORA MILLIGAN, CLERK
Office Over Chick’'s Shoe Store

Real Estate _-\'[f_ul’ﬂg-_\,'

J. P. LOSEY

Registered Optometrist
Your eyes carefully tested and fitted
119 SUPERIOR ST. ALMA, MICH
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Sporting Blood
w

By WILL T. AMES

s +

(Copyright, 198, by the MetUlure Newss
paper Syndicals )

Just below wh neched stane bridge
which ecurries the rond over w pebibly
brook the hirown swirl down
Wihong rocks and, speeading out, form
an ldendly deep und fonm-Necked tront
pool, It looks w1 spot for w veriluble
king of trout 1o hold his solituey court,
and there Is o trwdition n the binme

WHlers

8 three-pounder was tnkea (fom Its
WHTers e s Y S,
lt Is this tradition which every

vour lurvs (o the bank of the beautifal
pool urdent unglers who vainly hope
that history will repeat itself.

Early on n misty morning In April
o young men ln mackinaw and
hint, carrying ereel and slender batn
boo rad, came down the highway 1o-
A Ry roudster stood

soft

ward the pood

on the lirfige

On renclilng the Brst polnt in the
rand from which the brook was vig
Ihlee he glntced divwn, then stinsd #

woament wnil watehed, Evidently what

he saw wiis Interesting, ot wlso dis-

uppwinting, for he continued an, peer
bups w wlle farther, to the bunks of &
stusller siresm

The enuse of this change (n purpose
wis w slender, girlish figure. clad in
& torduroy sport sult, soft velour hat
of brilliant green, and long-legged rub-

ber boots

Standing buck from the pool, cAre-
“split"

fully manipulating a whippy

Held It Tentatively Taut.

rod, vves Inteut on the delicious wrle
gly warm shie was skillfully _:.|<|l:.‘
down the “riffle.” the fszher girl did

mn-
then

not see the muu
ment on the
pussed along out of sight

On the opposite bank of the bhreok
stood u lurge tree, whose low-hung
brunches just clesred u backwater, |
The slender rod whipped, und by u
clever cast the gl pilaced the lore
temptingly In the shudowy spot A
sudden Jerk on the lime, and It started
off dowa stream’' Quickly the girl
vieliled the <Inck she held In her left
bund, und the reel Rummesd

Then
fully snubbed ths
tatively taut With a sudden

who stopped w

rogd ahove and

momment, us she mare-
line and held it ien-

slight |

i Tense

wanld ¢ ot by it Thie sarne Daen movement of har rod she startidd to
%\:r_:':up;:;m\;»‘w---".-'.‘,-' st i e s reel In. At this moment, 4 small urchin
on twee aa last.  Fully gossaniesd appenrsd on the bridge above nnd
J. M. MONTIGEL  stopped to watch., Carefally 1he wirl |
ALMA, MICH. played ber Bsh. As the Hne shortened |

— — —_————————— | thery fame w Splash and the Nash of

& mighty tull

GeOa E Sharrar “t but thut must be o whoapper!'
and ! sang out the =mall boy excitediy, But

the girl was thinking haeed Not ex

Chas E. watsonl pocting anything like this, she had
twglecteéd to hring o landing i
The Real Estate Men "7 ... .. e doiesie vl wae |
AIJbIA' Ml('i!. | Incressing. It bent nently double. She

| did the onlyv thing she could think of

We are offering for the com-!

ing week:
40-acre fruit farm with good build-
ings and situated on good gravel

road, near a small town,
change for Alma city property,

Hivruily

to ex-|

| he=ide ;

Two good, new houses in Alma to ex- |

change for farm land in
county. These houses are renting
for $%06 a month and are good in-
come properly,

200-acre farm near Alma, good land
and fine buildings, to exchange for
income city property or smaller
farm.

12 acres of good land near Almu for
sale. Owner will take Alma city
property for part payment,

30 arces between Alma and Ithaca to
sell or exchange for city property.
All improved and a splendid loea-
tion,

60 good farms of all sizes and des-
eriptions, for sale on terms to suit
the purchasers. If you are looking
for a farm it will pay you to eall
and see me

We have properties for ex-
change; if you are intersated call

several

and see us. Call and list your
property you have to sell or ex-
change, and see what we have
to offer.

Many modern houses in  Alma for
snle at reasonable terms. If you

have a farm or house to mell, call
and list it. If you wish to buy
eall and see us at once, as the time
to buy is before people get their
coal in.
SHARRAR & WATSON
Real Estate, Loans and

Investments.
Room 10, Opera House Block

Gratiot |

wilk hackward and

culeh up  the

in the emergeney
drmgeed  her
II"I'INxII:»'lI\ he was
mnd her gear was of the

shiviving shore
well hooked
brnt

el exclnlined 8 volee close
“but alu't he the pippin ™

The girl looked Ioto (ke freckied
face of the small boy But she
too intent on her tnsk 10 answer

With unwinking urchin
watched her as she valnly tried 1o ex
truet the hook, and fAnally ended by
borrowing his knife and cotting the
Hoe, With fushed fuces the girl amd
the small boy, in the frevmasonry of |
Hportslumd, examined. sdmired and
excluimed over the speckled bepnty

Bet It's big nx the one old Pea
rnnght here Gully !l U'm golng
now nod tell him ahout 16" And the
smnll boy disuppeared

The fish proving too large for the
crecl, the girl put It In o kKnupssol
she carried suspended from her shon
der. und, climbing ap 1o the romd, un

golly '

W=

“ves  the

e !

LTI RS

Jointing her rod on the wiy, sestol
hersel? In the gray rondster and soon
wak merely g opart of ¥ clond of Jus

distance

vaulshing bn the
The small urchio bad slowed down

| didn’t Know Jus

to & walk when he met the man Ill
slouoh hat wod wuckinew returniog.

“Suy, mister,” he sald, bursting with
tmportance, “you ought to ‘n’ seen ihe
plppin the ludy Just csught In the big
poul, This big " Aund be measured ut
lenst w yurd with his grimy hands,

“That 0?7 sald the man, “But
youre exaggerntiog w  litle, wren't
you, souny ¥’

“Jest you go there und see It your-
self,” returned the boy, sturting off
ugnin on the run. The wnn quickensd
hWix puee, but when he renched mel

pool oo falr pongler was I sight,

That evening, seated In the lounge
of hix cluby, the sSportsmnly Wis res
Inting  the Juchleut 1o seversl col-

|
punions, whio recelved 1 with the cus-

torury  skeptivisi, One  of  them
Inughed “You didn’t full for that |
kid's yarn, did you, Huppowond? You

kuow the smull boy's puwer of exug-
gerntion,”
. "‘l}'_-"ll. I's un accepied fuct sround
here that some uflu.\quI.\. Lilg troul [ul']
this purt of the country have been |
taken from the Pebbly brook pool;
pud Fyve glways pul & ot of falth In
I Huwmmond  spoke  rather  louder |
thun hix wout, -
A young chup stood in the doorway.
At Hammond's waords he ofipe  fors

ward, 1 don't kpow bow sou henrd
ubomt it, for when | edame gway <lie
waus lnmenting that she el had oo

but thatl st
b the vory trout my sister onught (o=

oue o talk It over with

duy It welghs Just wn even 1wo
pounds (o the halir, | don't Khow touch |
whout Nshing, and cure less, Lur Aloe

Is bugs over (1"

The group turned to him Interestods |
Iy, wod Humtwoud
Questions, but the boy
bored by thew, snd guve very utisutise |
factory unswers, “1I'd give uw good denl |
to see that Osh.” exclalmed Hummond, |

The boy brightened conslderably, |
“Say, I'll cull Anne up wnid Introduce
you over the phoue, and you cun Ko
right down. She'll be tekled to pleces
to Hud one who's interested—und
then 1 won't have 1o go bhume ut 10, as
1 promised her™

“I'll take you up oo that,” replied |
Hummond, |

When Billy Crape did return tlnll[
eveuing It wus considerably wfter 10
but Trusk Hammond aud Billy's sister
were still poring over catalogues, try- |
Ing o decide the best place o send
the trophy to be meunted. They hud
ulrendy made u date to Rsh Pebbly |
brook together the urxl day, and over
bauled Anpe's tackle and got It in
readipess for the (rip, muosging fo be-
come very well wequaloted iu the
process, {

It wis & month later, one avening lt‘.
sundown, when Anpe stood aguio on|
the bunk of the Pebbly bLrook pool,|
easting her balt under the low-hinogs|
Ing branches of the bIg tree opposite, |

asked him several |
sevuped rather |

| and remarked to the mun who wis|

stunding close by watching her: “It's
foollsh to try, I know ; 1 probably shuld
pnever lund o twoe-pounder ol of here

again, Thuat was my lucky duy.”

The man spake slowly while the
brown swirling wauters lnughed down
over the Stones “That hits heen the
luckiest duy o wy Nle, so far Bt
you can muke today the sery lucekiest
eyver 1l (L1TER" _-.i"

The gir! watched her outiing Hoe
Clossly Tor a moineit ;) thier ilod, mreh
Iy You're too DIg o go (0 my creel
it sa wis that two-pounder=—und 1
didn't put it ek, did 1%

TOOK IT AS A COMPLIMENT

Whittier's Pet Dog Had Reasons for
Showing Appreciation of Sing.
ing of “Rebin Adair.”

An old Indy who wus @& friend of
the post Whittler tells the followling
story :

At ane time, when his birthday was
being publicly celebrated, he had as

n guest Mrs, Julls Houston West |
then the most  celebrated urntorio |
singer In Awerdes, After the dinons
Whittler ssked her to sing. She chose
for her selectlon the balind “Hobin
Adnle,” which she snug with gresl
pathos wnd feeling. Hardiy hod she

hegun the when Whittler's el
dog came nto the room,

close 1o her slde and stored II'J( hive

LT
wilketl oyt

with every expression  of  dellght
When she bhad fnished, e lirred his
paw to shake baods, and then, leap
ing ups he Beked her ohesk

Hix pume Is wise Hobin  Adalr*
pxplilned Mre, Whittler, "so he tukes
thint song wx w fribute o himself.”

And very evideolly he did Fram
that moment be devoted himself to
Mrx, West, hintdly Tenving her side
Indoors or out, during hor vikit; and |
when she went sway he enrried  het
traveling bag in his mouth as far as
thie enreinge. and showed his sorrow
over here depariaee In every way that

a dog coull—Youth's Compunion

He Sought Relief,

The boy  had  the musionl  talent
which permittessd him te play by ear
everything he henrd, dnd which nl=o
drove him to the pluonoe when e wns |

ecimpotlonnl from any new #xperisnice oF
Whien he tonng
ceremony wt his

(0 VR LTI was 12 he
purt In n

churel, o ceremony from whilch he was

religions

spiritinl good samnd
elited by he

supposed to recelve

upslitt He ecnme Do

I what, but the minnte

he entered the hiouse e roshed to the

pinng  to relieve  hils  suotions and

| madiy dashed off, with the lond peidal

o P 0, But 'm Awfully Tough*
Sptiugield Repubdbcan
Uncle Eben

“e little gl suid "'nele  Fhon,

“yimt illies takin® her dolly and dishes

in” susin she won't play, grows up to

b wlee Mieeds It “ny 1N ess

she's de !

dur giavter be no

Chnlrman

et la'”

7=
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Cost Little—Returns Big
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Something Doing at
T
i GrEsN:E+StTxA-
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Next Monday and Tuesday

October 20th and 21st

GILBERT GENESTA, presents

CONSTANCE TALMADGE

IN A

JOHN EMERSON-ANITA LOOS

Production
“A TEMPERMENTAL WIFE”
A Peppy Play about W ives and Stonogs

There’s Nothing like calling in a doctor,
to bring hubby to his senses.

The sad, sweet story of a maid who would wed a man who would
gaze upon no feminine charms but her own. She sallies forth in-
to the wide world in pursuit of him, finds him, captures him and
then—oh then! she begins to find out things about men, the
wretches! and her own man in particular.

THIS IS MISS TALMADGE'S FIRST PRODUCTION
for the FIRST NATIONAL EXHIBITOR'S CIRCUIT

‘
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